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The idea of a Scotchogram is to 
send a wire with as few words as 
possible by the use of euphonious 
(or krazykrack) words as exem 
plified on the right. In this Scotch 
ogram (when translated) sixteen 
words have been sent for the price 
of nine. 











; ‘ Translation of above Scotchogram—W ill you loan me fifty on account of me being 
Can you make up one! broke and I will return Saturday—John. 


Judge Will Pay $1,000.00 in Prizes for 
Clever Scotchograms 


FIRST PRIZE $500.00 ©SECOND PRIZE $200.0 THIRD PRIZE $100.00 
FOURTH TO ELEVENTH PRIZES $25.00 EACH 


In addition JUDGE will pay $5.00 apiece for each Scotchogram printed during the 
course of the contest and these will also be eligible for prizes. In case two or more 
contestants submit the same prize winners, each will receive the prize. 


RULES OF CONTEST 


1. This contest will run for sixteen weeks, beginning . Scotchograms can be sent by full rate Telegram, 

August 4th and closing midnight, November 24th. Day Letter, Night Message or Night Letter. 
Each wire must bear the name and address of the 
contestant. Foreign readers may send Scotcho 
grams by cable. Address SCO TCHGRAM, 
N. Y. When sending more than one Scotchogram 


~ 


- 


2. The shortest and cleverest Scotchograms that say 
the most in the fewest words will receive the 
prizes. The Editors of Jupce will be the Judges. 


3. Each week, beginning August 4th, several of the on the same blank separate them by the word 
best Scotchograms will be printed. $5 apiece will “period.” 
be paid for these, and they will also be eligible for 8 NO SCOTCHOGRAMS WILL BE. RE- 


orizes the same as the ones n inted. pales aati 
s ones not printec rURNED. 


4+. Contestants may submit as many Scotchograms as 


i - oe os 
they wish. . The winners will be announced in the December 


22nd issue of JUDGE and prize checks will be sent 


5. ALL SCOTCHOGRAMS MUST BE SENT to the winners on that date. 


IN BY WESTERN UN F Samaeaae an : 

BY WESTERN UNION WIRE. 10. Wire all Scotchograms to SCOTCHOGRAM 

6. DO NOT SEND SCOTCHOGRAMS COL- EDITOR, Judge Publishing Co., Inc., 627 W. 
LECT! THEY WILL NOT BE ACCEPTED. 43rd St., New York City. 
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Recent excavations in northern 
Egypt seem to indicate that Pro- 
hibition was tried more than 3,000 
years ago. Apparently there never 
were any good old day ie 





As near as we can figure it, 
| Southern Methodists have now 
decided to keep religion out of 
politics, but they won't vote for 


| anyone but a Protestant. 
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The S.S. Leviathan, we hear, is 
now being offered for sale to the 
American _ public. What the 
public will want to 

amount of the down 


American 
know is the 
payment. 


A Chicago scientist claims that 
goldenrod can be used to cure hay 
fever. Well, there ought to be a 
good wheeze in that. 
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SportsMan’s Wire—You brute, 





you! 


I'd look stuffed ! 


I suppose you’re 
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JUDGING THE NEWS 


William Randolph Hearst is 
now printing signed editorials 


Herbert Hoover. © Th 
trouble with that, of course, is that 
it’s apt to make Al Smith over 
confident. 


praising 


Motion pictures can now be 
seen and heard, but we've yet to 
find one that displays much taste. 


Jack SHUTTLEWORTH 


just wondering how 
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As One Baker’s Boy 


TO 





ANOTHER 


“Wait till we pitch one more ringer and then we'll deliver the 


doughnuts!” 


Restoration 


First Editor—We haven't got 
any new bright sayings to use this 
week, 

Second Ditto—Well, polish up 
some of the old ones. 


For Sunday Dinner 


Two's company; the rest are 
relations. 


There’s so much necking in hall- 
ways, people have to knock on 
their own doors before going out. 


Freedom of Speech 


“Your wife is talking of going 
to Europe this summer. Have 
you any objections?” 

“No, certainly not. Let her 


talk.” 


It’s tough on the Chinese sky- 
writers: They have to fly upside 
down and backwards. 


A politician doesn’t need to fool 
all of the people some of the time 
or some of the people all of the 
time; all he needs is to fool a 
plurality on election day. 





Telephone call from a high-pressure salesman, 
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Now, colored typewriters to brighten the office—neat, colored 
phones, and from there on ’til we get something like this! 


Severe 


The modern parents’ idea of 
punishing their daughter for stay- 
ing out late at night is to take her 
key away from her, so that when 
she comes home she has to ring 
the bell and they have to get up 
and let her in. 


He Knew 


Wife—Before you married me 
you never even ate regularly. 
Now at least you always know 
where your next meal is coming 
from. 

Hubby—Sure—from the deli- 
catessen, 


Somehow the auto sheik can al- 
ways find a place to park. 
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Overlooking No Chances 


Fight Promoter (to manager) 
—What’s the matter now? 

Manager—My boy says he 
won't fight unless he can pick his 
own radio announcer. 


Something Else to Fish for 


First Fisherman—I jusht—hic 


dropped my cigarettes over- 
board. 
Second Ditto—S’all righ’— 


they won’t sink—they got cork 
tips. 


A cat has nine lives. And when 
it sings in a back yard at night it 
needs ‘em. 





Under a Shady Tree 
Near beer—that’s where I'd 
like to be these dog days. 


Rare Commodity 


A doctor says children should 
be raised on common sense, but he 
doesn't tell the where 
they can get it. 


parents 


If a man can be judged by his 
wife, as the proverb has it, then a 
woman can be judged by her hus- 
band. The trouble is, with some 
women nowadays the judgment 
has to be in the nature of a con- 
sensus. 
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AnorRY GoLFER—Now, how in Blazes do I] get out of this? 

Tue Wuiskered One—Weal, Bud, I’ve been awatchin’ ’em 
drive in and out of this here beard nigh onto fifteen years, and 
I’m about convinced the best bet is the niblick. 


We Know How It Is 


As the old man said during the 
party: “My house is in this neigh- 
borhood only half the time; the 
other half the time the neighbor- 
hood is in my house.” 


If my girl ever won a beauty 
> prize, it would be in a raffle. 
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Footran—Gee, here comes a cop—I gotta hide this knife in you. 
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But where can I turn around? 


MororistT— 


+? 


ye have to back up. 


“Ve cant, Mister 
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“Come on, Ed—let’s play this hole over again,” 
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“I’m going to quit tiger hunting and get married.” 
“Well, I s’pose you know your own business.” 
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The Multiplying-Olive Pips 

During my student days in a jungle 
village of India, I was one day invited 
to the funeral of the local Mhwambi. 
None of the carelessly selected guests 
were at all well acquainted, and had 
I not been quick to take the situation 
in hand, the whole party would have 
gone on the rocks. Collecting the 
spectators in a clubby little knot, | 
stepped up to the widow. “Why, Mrs. 
Mhwambi!” I exclaimed in a mock 
seandalized voice. “What a time for 
you, of all people, to have olive pips 
in your ears!” I then plucked more 
pips from the other guests, and then, 
the proper atmosphere of conviviality 
having been established, I plucked 
one or two from the deceased. This 
brought the house down. 


«“Cow-out-of-Pocket”’ 


This one is a riot, and I introduce 
it like this. “Will some gent oblige 
me by stepping up onto the platform?” 
I ask. “Any one at all . . you, for 
instance,” And I beckon to the man 
in seat J-22. Once he comes up it is 
a relatively simple matter to extract 
the cow from his upper right-hand 
vest pocket. “You old milk-sop, you!” 
is the humorous line with which I ae- 


company the action. 
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My Three Best Tricks and How I Do Them 


By the World-Famed Magician 
Yogi Seuss 


(Note: Some time ago the great Yogi issued a challenge to the chief of police 
of this city to sew him, handcuffed, into a burlap bag, lock him inside of a ten-inch 
steel safe, and hurl him from the Brooklyn Bridge into the river. This was done. 
After waiting three hours for the Yogi to escape and rise to the surface, the chief 
pronounced the attempt a failure. But on his return to his office he was greatly 
astonished to find the great magician already there, calmly playing at jack stones 
with the police mafron. The suspicious chief investigated. When the safe was 
hauled out of the river, it was found to contain a second Yogi, the real Yogi 
having bribed him to take his place. 

The chief immediately challenged the man to an even sterner test of his 
powers. The Yogi is now in a padded cell in Sing Sing, having the rest of his 
life to figure out an exit.) 


Drs 





Explanation: The hard part of the 
trick is always done before the show 
by my reliable cow-man, Halsey. He 
waits in ambush at the box-office for 
someone to purchase seat J-22. This 
done, he has an “aecidental” way of 
brushing up against him and “plant 
ing” the cow. 


Floating-Damosel-and-Kitten 


In this exhibition a high caste 
Hindu maiden and a black tom eat 
lie flat on their backs side by side on 
After placing them in a 
trance, I make a few mystic passes 
over their bodies, and lo! still hori 
zontal, they rise slowly into the air, 
where they float about loosely. 

Explanation: Floating in the air 
is really no harder than floating in 
water. In learning, the pupil is held 
aloft by waterwings blown up with 
helium gas. As soon as the begin 
ner has mastered the rudiments, the 
waterwings may be dispensed with 
entirely. 


the stage. 
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The Winning of Bridget 


“T really think you'd like this 
position,” said Mrs. Pendergast. 
“We treat our help very well. In 
fact, you'd be regarded as one of 
the family here.” 

“*T don’t choose to take it,”’ said 
Bridget. 

“Your room is large, well-ven- 
tilated and nicely furnished,” 


urged the good matron. ‘“‘We 
have a player piano that you can 
use. Alsoa sport model roadster, 


in case you want to take a little 
drive after you have finished the 
supper dishes. We have an elec 


tric vacuum cleaner, an electric 











THERE’S A BREAKING HEART ’NEATH MY GAY 
MOTLEY, SOBBED THE PUNCHINELLO 


I jh now a man who ride Ss a girl’s bicycle and bakes pres; his 


name is Dorothy. But down 


this one: Captratn—Say, didn’t 
I give you strict orders not to forage? Buck Private 
a lamb slung Over his shoulder 


ety-blank sheep can bite me and get away with it! 


(with 
Maybe you did, hut no blank 
Even though 


my heart is breaking, Ll must laugh, clown, laugh. 











(e now you'll surely look elsewhere.” 
bs But Bridget seemed quite in 
terested. “Sure, Mrs. Pender 
gast, and it is a handicap,” she 
said, “but this Peter, the ice man 
might I ask you if the lad has 
blue eyes and dark, wavy hair 
=T and a cute little sear on the tip 
fie of his pugsy nose?” 
i ‘ i: ; “Why, ves.’ 
m vs és ~~ “Then I think maybe I'll stay. 


A dozen oranges, and don’t 
try to slip in any bad ones, 


, 


“cause I’m watching you!’ 


dish-washing machine and send 
out all the laundry.” 

But Bridget was _ obdurate. 
“How about electric refrigera- 
tion?” she casually asked. 

Mrs. Pendergast didn’t like the 
question. She hemmed and hawed 
for a few seconds. “Sorry,” she 
said, “but we haven’t§ gotten 
around to that yet. We still have ? 
an old-fashioned ice box, and 
Peter, the ice man, still comes 
around every morning. I suppose 


I first cast eves on him two years 
ago when I was working for Mrs. 
Brown. Then they put in the 
darned electric ice box—a plague 
on it—and I lost my man. Ever 
since then I’ve been looking for 
an old-fashioned place where 
maybe I could meet him again. 
I'll start right in, Mrs. Pender 
gast, if you don’t mind.’ 
—ArtTuUR L,. LippMann 
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THE HARNESS ROOM 
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The Nursery Murder Case 


By S. S. Van Jack CLuetr 

Sergeant Dillingworth paused 
for a moment, sprinkled tale on 
the smear and sneered: ““The fin 
gerprints would indicate that 
He stopped short, unpaused, and 
uttered an oath of office through 
his magnifying glass. 
interviewed the 
maid?’ said Dillingworth’s able 


“Have vou 


assistant, Sergeant Dilling. 

“No, Dilling. I have my own 
theory about this crime, and, be- 
sides, it’s her day out,” said Dill- 
ing’s able Sergeant 
Dillingworth. 

“Let’s sit down and 
struct the crime,” said the third 
detective, a Mrs. Dillingham, 
who was disguised by a heavy 


assistant, 


recon- 


beard and a muzzled Schnauzer. 
crime 
standing up,” said a hollow voice 
from under the bed. 

“What lousy acoustics and who 


“Let's reconstruct the 


are you? Give your station call 
before I Diiling- 
worth, covering the hollow voice 


shoot,” said 


with the ace of trumps. ; 

“T am the spirit of toyland,” 
said the hollow voice from under 
a pile of rugs. 
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“Have you ever endorsed a 
cigarette or a yeast cake?” said 
the three detectives in unison. 
But thev were too late—the hol- 
low voice had hung up and gone 
home. 

They made some rapid calcu- 
lations on a rapid calculator (by 
Burroughs) about the position of 
the body and sent for the coro- 
ner. 

It was Sergeant Dillingworth 
who first broke the silence: ‘‘Ah- 
choo i 

“What was that?” said Mrs. 
Dillingham, spinning around with 
knit eyelashes. 

Pardon me, I have hay 
fever,” said the able 
Dillingworth, 


Sergeant 
producing a blunt- 
nosed handkerchief 

“And the coroner told you not 
to disturb anything until he ar- 
rived,” said Sergeant Dilling as 
he sandpapered his finger tips. 

“Whoever broke this open is 
still here in this room—it’s an 
inside job!” said Sergeant Dill- 
ingworth’s able assistant, Ser 
geant Dilling, to Mrs. Dilling 
ham. 

“Well, what causes that?” said 
Mrs. Dillingham, noting care 
fully the position of the body. 


“Because all the windows are 
locked from the outside.” said 
Sergeant Dillingworth’s able as 
sistant, Sergeant Dilling, to Mrs. 
Dillingham. 

“Yes, but the door is open 
possibly the robber went out that 
way—it’s an old Flemish custom, 
you know,” said Mrs. Dilling 
ham, née Schwartzbacker. 

“Then it’s an inside-out job, 
and we're on a wild goose chase,” 
said Sergeant Dillingworth. “But, 
what about the 
Let’s investigate !”’ 


hollow voice! 


“T’ll take the bureau drawers,” 
said Mrs. Dillingham, 
her own line of investigation. 

“No! Ill take the bureau 
You take the po 
lice dogs and follow those foot- 
steps out onto the moor — inci 
dentally, you might feed the 
dogs,” said the able 
Dillingworth. 


starting 


drawers. 


Sergeant 


looked in this 
Dilling 


“Has anyone 
closet?” said Sergeant 
from under the mattress. 

“No. But I doubt whether 
anvbody would be in there this 
time of vear,” said 
Dilling’s able 


Dillingworth. 


Sergeant 
assistant, Sergeant 


(Continued on page 31) 
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INTIMATE GLIMPSES OF THE BOOBUS INTELLIGENTSIUS 

Inspired by the Dance Marathon idea, the boys hearken to Sinclair Lewis on “What's 4 
Wrong With America.” 


10 
































JUDGE 


IAIG: 


Here we are back at the studio, 
Folks . 


weather reports . 





. first we'll give you the 
. temperature 
(of the Editor), 99—very cloudy 
—looks like rain! He has an aw- 
ful grouch; J never cared for ’n 
awful grouch, but he’s got an aw- 
ful grouch—and that’s my weak- 
I tell you, Folks, 


and all my good friends in Green- 





ness now! . 


wich, it certainly is good to be 
back! There's no finer place in 
summer than New York, except Speaking of Hunting Tigers in 
Lake Placid, Martha’s Vineyard, Brittany, have you heard of a 
The Berkshires, Spring Lake, German Tom Collins? (Migawd, 
Southampton, Montreal, Adiron- 
dacks, Europe, and all points 
north! But somebody’s got to 
stay in the hot, stifling city and 
carry on! Where would this na- 
tion be without thin-lipped men 
like me! Someone’s got to do the 
work! Everybody cannot shirk! 
Well, maybe it is the heat! Which 
reminds me. After the next elec- 
tion, we're going to get our “corn” 
on the Raskob! I just thought 
that up! And then there was the 
inebriated (crocked, fried, whoop- 
ied—pardon me, Walter) gen- is he going to start that stuff 
tleman who looked at the picture again!) Well, I’m going to fool 
of Al (Al) Smith and said, “I’m . 

going to vote for the Smith 


Brothers!’ You see, he was so &*. , CW 
befuddled that he saw two Al — X 
(Al) Smiths, and that is . 

the reason why I won't =) 


imitate four Ha- A\/ \ bp 
waiians! There! \ I Se / 

Is that earning °~7% & 
my money, Boss? 
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you, you dirty little reader, you! 
‘And, anyway, if you don't like 
this column, what do you read it 
for? Noone asked you to re ad it, 
did they? And you'd better not 
let anyone hear you knocking this 
page either! A million people 
would spring to arms overnight! 
Well, anyway, my mother would! 
Oh, ves, a German Tom Collins. 
Well, the latest thing in the marts 
of trade (you know the marts, 
brothers?) is to drink your T. 
Collins out of a beer stein! A 
beer stein (a large glass with a 
handle holds three Collins, and 
that’s why rhodadendrums won't 
blossom in the wintertime. If 
that isn’t spelt right, pretend I 
said begonias. And if that isn’t 
spelt right, make out I said—all 


! 


right, I'll shut up! 


Letter received from Jimmie 
Sharp, May 16th, 1927 , 
“Friend, Jr.: After reading one of 
your books, ““Here’s How,’ and 
as we can’t get anything but Mis 
sissippi Scotch, whitch some of it 
is so bad you canot goe it, I will 

(Continued on page 32) 
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—Draren by Clive Weed 





yo good now!” 
1 to vote for?” 
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t a glass of beer « 
Who are you goine 
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Editor, Norman Anthony 


Politics and Credit 


LMost the shrewdest statistician we have is 
A Colonel Leonard Ayres of Cleveland. Recently 

he made an important analysis. “Midsummer 
of 1928,” he says, “probably marks the end of an eco 
nomic era in the United States, the termination of a 
five-year period during which this country has been 
the temporary custodian of more than its share of the 
world’s stock of monetary gold.” He points out that 
during this time we have had so much credit that we 
have been able to finance simultaneously a_ building 
boom, a Florida boom, a continuous bull market, a 
vast extension of instalment selling, a rebuilding of 
our manufacturing plant and enormous additions to 
the highway system. Now, he adds, “we appear to 
be leaving a period in which credit has vigorously 
sought employment and entering one in which enter- 
prises must compete for credits.” He looks for a 
drop in the stock market, brought about by the with- 
drawal from brokers’ loans of large sums that must 
be used in financing industry. 

With his longer-distance prediction that these past 
five years “will be referred to in our economic history 
as the period of Coolidge prosperity,” we respect- 
fully beg leave to differ. 
less and quite free from the influences that have given 
Mr. Coolidge an unfailingly and amazingly “good 
press,” will take note that boom times in our modern 


History being just, merci- 


world are brought about by causes quite beyond the 
control of the President or any other political agency. 
History will note that the rise in our gold supply 
began three years before Coolidge took office and that 
the decline began two years before he left office. 
History will likewise absolve Herbert Hoover, or Al 
Smith, from any blame for financial conditions that 
may prevail hereafter. 


Truth About the Boxing Business 


(5 ' NE Tunney is not going to quit the ring, but 
he isn’t staying because he likes it. ‘The 
question of not liking the business doesn’t enter 
into it,” he said to Henry Farrell. “‘No man in the 
business likes it. We are all in it as a business. The 
men who say they like it are crazy.” 
The sporting public know that Tunney is right. 
Whether they like to have him spill the beans is an- 
other matter. When George Owen, the great Harvard 


| athlete, said flatly that playing intercollegiate foot- 


Associate Eaitors, Richard J. Walsh, Phil Rosa, Jack Shuttleworth 





Dramatic Editor, George Jean Natha 


ball was no fun, because there was entirely too much 
commercialism, too much training and consequently 
too much nervous tension, he was roundly denounced 
as a traitor to the fair name of sport. 

The public is press agented, headlined, radioed and 
ballyhooed into a recurrent fever of excitement about 
what John R. Tunis calls the Great Sports Myth 
It is axiomatic that the man who busts a myth is never 
Therefore Tunney 
will get no kudos from his statement except the sat 
isfaction of having spoken his mind truly. 


as popular as he who bolsters it. 


* * * 


(>** HUNDRED AND SEVENTY-FIVE business men are 

now sojourning under the elms of Cambridge, 
attending the first summer session of the Harvard 
They will take 


courses especially framed up for executives in mar- 


School of Business Administration. 


keting, advertising, sales, retailing, finance, transpor 
Quick and 
Thus further doth old Harvard. 
mother of traditions of graceful culture and a fine 
individualism, bow to the windy times. Broad-minded 
though she has ever been, she must heave a sad and 
eynical sigh as she visions the future thunderous 
march through her gates of credit managers, third 


tation and public utility management. 
easy, in six weeks! 


assistant vice presidents, sub-sub publicity directors, 
pencil sharpeners, lily cup holders, envelope slitters. 
steel-file jumpers and buzzer virtuosi, one and all, 
without ever a hitch in their Rotarian stride, entering 
the fellowship of educated men. 


No. 30 


A» inquiry into the opinions of two hundred and 
* eighty-five students on the subject of marriage 


Younger Generation Notes. 


was recently made by Professor Dittmer of New 


York University. The average age of those ques 
tioned was just under twenty. Ninety-four per cent 
favored legal marriage. Only 45 per cent of the 


young men and 33 per cent of the girls like the idea 
of companionate marriage for themselves. <A strong 
majority of both sexes believe in legalized birth con 
trol, but only 27 per cent of the men and 38 per cent 
of the women hold with Judge Lindsey’s plan of 
divorce for childless couples by mutual consent. 

If this proves anything at all, it must prove that 
the Younger Generation, far from being too hoity- 
toity, is still so conventional as to be behind the pro 
cession of their elders. 

Ba. 9. 




















“It just isn’t Cricket.” 


The Taxicapitalist 


Meet my friend, stuttering Joe 
Wheelbase. Joe is a graduate of 
the North American. Taxicab 
Drivers’ University and a charter 
member of the Jake’s Coffee 
Pot Social and Dunking Club. 
Despite his complete indifference 
to Emily Post’s social mandates, 
Joe has risen high in the taxi 
world, and his daily income ex- 
ceeds that of his fellow gasoline 
charioteers by more than ten to 
fifteen per cent net, before de- 
ducting costs of doing business. 


pw — 
« _ —— - 


Opronent—Good shot, old man! I didn’t think you’d make it. 


Joe’s tongue is like a piece of 
slippery elm. It takes him ten 
minutes to shift his conversation 
into low speed. When he was a 
little boy the senior Wheelbase, a 
prominent and well-regarded free 
lunch imbiber, was greatly con- 
cerned about the boy’s verbal 
handicap. “I’m worried about 
that brat,” said Dr. Wheelbase, 
selecting a choice morsel of sa- 
lami, “I don’t see what career is 
ahead of a chronic stutterer ex- 
cept maybe a radio or train an- 
nouncer.” But how futile were 
the doting parent’s fears, how 
useless his paternal concern! 

Today I rode in Joe’s cab. We 


JUDGE 





reached our destination and I 


stepped out. “How much, Joe?” 
I asked. 

“Ni-ni-ni-ni-ni-ni—" started 
Joe. 


CLICK! went the meter. 

“A doll - adoll - adoll - adoll-a 
doll—”’ continued Joe. 

CLICK! went the meter. 

I permitted him no further 
halting symphonies but glanced 





at the clock. During Joe’s stut- 
tering it had advanced from 
ninety cents to a dollar and ten! 

And there, in a nutshell, is the 
secret of Joe’s success. Even as 
these lines are being written, Joe 
is organizing a stuttering school 
for taxi drivers, and under his in- 
spired leadership the earnings 
of his fellow wagoneers should 
forge ahead to peaks never 
dreamed of by these gentle, un- 
derpaid and ubiquitous public 
servants. 

—Artuur L. LippMann 





Historic Spots—GreEENWICH, CoNNECTICUT 


Host—Here’s where General Israel Putnam made his leap 


for life. 
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Letters From a Song Writer’s 
Mother to Her Son 


Dear Son: 

We haven't heard from you 
from such a long time Popper 
says you must be very busy writ- 
ing songs about how much you 
love us. It’s the same way with 
us, we seem to like you better 
You know ab- 
sence makes the heart grow fonder 
and that is probably because it 
makes the memory grow weaker. 
You ought to write less about us 
and more to us. 


away from home. 


It isn’t this way with the Gins- 
berg family I told you about up- 
stairs. They got a son away from 
home at college and he writes 
letters home all the time. But 
they don’t give him—not much. 
He has his allowance and they 
don’t make no allowances for him 
beyond that. 

When I heard your new song 
about me I thought you was try- 
ing to make a fool out of me if 
possible. We was upstairs listen- 
ing in again last night, but most 
evenings we are downstairs lis- 
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Sue—Don’t be fresh ! 


tening upstairs. When I heard 
your song telling how you wanted 
you should baby your mother like 
she babied you, I wished I had 
With me 
two hundred and fifty pounds you 
can imagine the laughing when 
they heard that song. They knew 
the joke was on me, but if you 


you on my knees again. 


was here the joke would be on 
7 that’s 
craziness. You know I ain’t that 


kind of a baby. 


you. Baby your mother 
























“T can’t help lovin’ that man!” 





I forgot to tell you the last 
time I got Sammy to write about 
your girl friend Minnie 
here. You remember her. She 
says you do. She don’t look a 
day over twenty years older than 
she used to. Up here in the 
Bronx she says she went to school 
with you when you was a kid and 
you went, 


being 


She was here looking 
for you and it wouldn’t be news 
to you to tell you she didn’t find 
you here. She was terrible dis 
appointed when she found you 
had gone away and became a song 
writer 

Sammy hurt his 
wasn’t able to practice song 
writing like vou do. So I told 
him: Learn to play with both 
fingers and then in case one finger 


finger and 


goes back on you you still got the 
other. 

It is supper time now and 
Cousin Fanny has just came. She 
says she was passing by and 
thought she’d drop in to see how 
we all was—the liar. 


More later. MomMMER 


—R. C. O’Brien 
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NSTALMENT No. 3 of the 1928 American Credo, 
continuing the articles that, in sum, go to make 
up the biggest philosophical show on earth: 

That it is easy to tell a college man simply by look- 
ing at him. 


That if one steps on ants it will rain. 
That if a child who has the whooping-cough is 
brought down to the gas-works it will be cured. 


That it is best for a young man to marry early 
because then he will have something to strive for. 


That anyone could have made money if he wanted 
to take a chance and be crooked. 

That only old maids become teachers. 

That when one applies for a position and is told 


that one’s application will be kept on file 
cation will be 


, the appli 
thrown into the waste-basket as soon 
as the applicant leaves the office. 

That it is not advisable to eat steak in Paris, as it 
is more than likely derived from discarded horses. 


That wearing rubbers indoors is bad for the eye- 
sight. 


That bronze coffins keep out the worms. 
That buttermilk cures freckles. 
That all colored babies are bow-legged. 


That all have artistic temperaments, 
which makes it impossible to live with them. 


musicians 


That if a man isn’t jealous of his wife, he doesn't 
love her. 

That the driver of a low-priced car will lend a 
hand much more readily than the one with an expen- 
sive car. 

That a Southern girl can tell if a negro is around 
by smelling his presence. 

That women who sit home and sew and scrub are 
never appreciated by their husbands. 

That females suddenly develop a ravenous appetite 
when they lunch at the expense of and with a male. 

That policemen, because they make the acquaint- 
ance of cooks on their beats, are fed better and more 
luxuriously than the employers of cooks. 

That all negroes are expert crap shooters. 

That drowsiness after eating means liver trouble. 


That the eating of raw onions is a guarantee of 


health. 


That large ears are an infallible sign of generosity. 


That there life after death because one can 
have a portion of one’s anatomy amputated and still 
live, and that, by analogy, one can therefore destroy 
one’s entire body and life will still continue. 


must be 


That scientists can duplicate hen’s eggs perfectly 
by artificial means, but cannot make them hatch into 
young Plymouth Rocks, and that because of this fact 
atheism and the theory of evolution are a lot of bunk. 


That constant use of stage make-up wears out 
actors’ complexions. 


That all poets use rhyming dictionaries. 


That it is confidence in the doctor much more than 
his knowledge and ability that pulls a patient through 
a serious illness. 


That whenever a rich uncle visits a family, his pie 
ture is dug out of the cellar and hung up on a con 
spicuous part of the wall so that the 


family will not 
be forgotten in his will. 


That anyone can have brains, but that the thing is 
to use them. 


That when a man who has just won a lot of money 
becomes cock-eyed, he lights his cigars with bills of 
various denominations, preferably $100. 


That the radio doesn’t work just when company 
comes. 


That the majority of automobile mechanics don't 
know anything about a car and that they charge one 
for the time consumed by their inexperience. 


That Chinamen always lure small girls into the 
back rooms of their laundries by giving them lichee 
nuts. 


That, when telling his wife, 


a man always mini 
mizes the amount he 


won or lost at cards. 

That there are always more mosquitoes at a sum 
mer resort than at home. 

That married people with children are always less 
likely to find themselves in the divorce courts than 
those without children. 

That people are always secretly glad when visitors 
have gone. 

That the baby who doesn’t cry when stuck with a 
pin will grow up to be a good-hearted adult. 

That all opera singers except 
trained in America are immoral. 


those born and 


(Continued on page 24) 
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Choo, choo. All aboard for 
The Mystery of the Blue Train,’ 
by Agatha Christie! Here is a 
mystery story, kiddies, that is a 
mystery story, and it wasn't 
printed especially for the Crime 
Club either! The Blue Train plies 
(if a train plies) between Paris 
and the Riviera, and on its south- 
ern trip a lady (just for a 
change) is murdered and the fa 
mous “Heart of Fire’ rubies are 
stolen, by Gosh! Well, you won't 
believe it, but Agatha got me so 
balled up and hot and bothered 
that I even suspected the Santa 
Claus in Macy’s Basement! And 
when I found out who the real 
murderer was, you could have 
knocked me over with a Princeton 
man. Anyway, I had the time ot 
my young life, and I heartily rec 
ommend it to you. (Oh, you do!) 
Statement sworn to before a No- 
tary Public—Agatha Christie is 
not related to me in any way and 
I don’t owe her any money; in 
fact, I never heard of her before. 


I've never gotten very excited 
over nymphs, satyrs, fauns, etc., 
and whenever I’ve run into any- 
thing Cabellish or Mvythologish, 
I've muttered to myself, “Faun is 
faun, but not for me!” BUT— 
S. Fowler Wright, the gent who 
wrote “Deluge,” has put “The 
Island of Captain Sparrow” on 
the map and he has more faun (I 
didn’t mean that) fun with fauns 
and satyrs than you could shake 
Jurgen’s lance at! And that isn’t 
all, kiddies! There are real peo 
ple on this merry little island 
and people half way between 
fauns and humans (half-wits, I 
guess you'd call them!) and birds 
that are eight feet tall, and such 
goings-on on that island! Well, 
it’s not a safe place even for a 
débutante, I can tell you! 


If the Columbia, Victor and 
Brunswick phonograph companies 
expect any more decent record 
reviews out of this column, 
they've simply got to club to- 
gether and present me with an 


ruined from stooping over and 
winding the darn phonograph! I 





also add stabs from needles 


and inhuman treatment in having : : : 
bo Mets te cee af ent Be. Cee and mix ¢alisthenic bev 


are gems. Joke! See? Co- 

moa rig, eager “gage “eg and caramel sauce stand _ beside 
a, t e ‘ean! 

, maybe it isn’t any good. 

‘Tain't So, Honey, "Tain’t 


“Lonesome in the Moonlight” : tri i with bl 
‘Come Back. Chiquita.” overseas cap trimmed with blue. 


“Just Like a Melody”—Be rape a ee 
y My Baby Don't Meen Mey- 1ut-whipped-cream sundaes _ for 


man’s. ) 


Wiggle” (from Rain or Shine) 
“Do I Hear You Saying?” 
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electric machine! In fact, I’ve a Made-to-Order Heavens 
good mind to sue them, for my 


girlish figure has been utterly 


The Soda Jerker’s 
In my heaven folks never order 
plain phosphates and Coca Colas. 
No, siree. In my heaven I stand 
behind a mile long spotless marble 


Lose ane «6 few Coli, “OO for sweet mamas. Great 

twenty gallon pots of hot fudge 

me as I toss balls of ice cream 

forty feet into the air and catch 

atte Be: WabBine them in a glass without losing 
‘ even one, 

In my heaven I wear a white 


Mary Pickford and Greta Garbo. 


(These last three are White- >), 98 
nea - on hit The other angels call me “doc 


And here ire some Victors: = eA ote 0 admirers fly 
M ? ‘ 2 = e ( r Z " 
“My Pet “Afraid of You. ile, ; — , 
- a Noirritable pharmacist bawls me 
(Another Whiteman and a peach. ) on “oF Uh aaa pent ioht 
> ie at slee e Oo r oht. 
“Oh, Baby”—‘Add a Little ae 


. | work four hours a day four 
days a week ...and $20 gold 
pieces are my lowest tips. 

This (black and white soda, 
madam ?), yes, this is Heaven! 

Artuur L, Lippmann 


Took Advantage” (White- 
JUDGETTE 





SincLeton—Hullo, Nellie. Where ja get th’ wind-blown 
bob? 


Our Netit—Fresh! That’s my fiancé! 
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JUDGIWG T=MOVIES 


y the looks of things now, the all too audible 
movies will be with us for the next few years. 
Having listened to an all-talking production, it 

is possible to report that with an original plot, sus- 
tained dramatic interest and experienced acting, the 
talking movie could be highly entertaining. These 
odd prerequisites, served to keep 
Shakespeare's name in lights for three centuries. 

We need have no fear of a new Shakespearian era 


howey er, have 


from the factories of the Hollywood cloth spongers. 

“The Lights of New York,” the first all-talking 
picture, would have been an inferior movie without 
the sound attachment. As it is, it remains an inferior 
play, with most of its plot borrowed from “Broad- 
way.” Personally, I prefer an inferior movie to an 
inferior play. Why? An inferior movie has two 
advantages over its weak stage sister—pantomime 
and music. Your Cinderella of the movies may be a 
prude and a fool (as she is in most movie plots), but 
so long as she keeps her mouth shut, wears beautiful 
clothes, and drapes herself around the hero’s sturdy 
neck with some amount’ of abandon, she has some 
attraction, she furnishes some measure of entertain- 
ment. 

However, when she rushes into a dramatic situation 
with her tonsils exposed and delivers herself of a few 
nifties that rasp with age and Vitaphone attachments 
in a voice that is reminiscent of the pastures. of 
Kansas, you just know your Cinderella belongs back 
in the kitchen. 

Very well—let us dismiss our present-day Gold 
Coast beauties and admit that talking movies demand 
experienced actors and actresses. Do you realize that 
the best of our stage celebrities often appear in three 
or four flops a year? The talking movie has shown 
no dialogue possibilities foreign to the stage, and if 
a movie is going to talk it must say something. 
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By cepa 
PARE LORENTZ (¢; 


Therefore (and this is what we have been trying 
to say), worth-while talking movies will be as scarce 
as worth-while plays, for the simple reason that writ 
ing a dramatic, stimulating play in either three acts 
or six reels is one of the most aggravating and difficult 
jobs ever attempted by the meddling hand of man. 

Out of several hundred plays produced each year, 
only a handful survive, not counting the musical 
shows. Now there is an answer to that. As a movie 
sells all over the world, the producer does not take 
the risk of the theatrical producer who must click in 
New York or fail. 

However, I’m not trying to prove that talking 
movies can't be produced successfully (God knows I 
wish I could), but that movies having given tongue, 
will suffer more from story deficiency now than ever, 
and we all know how they have suffered and bled in 
the past. 

When a George Tyler or an Arthur Hopkins pro- 
duces a play lacking dramatic strength, when Eugene 
O’Neill’s works prove that he is perfectly capable of 
turning out third-rate plays from the standpoint of 
dramatic construction, what canary-brained oracle has 
informed movie producers that they can, merely by 
putting words into the mouths of their mimes, improve 
upon the history of the American theatre ? 

Another thing. 
sophisticated New 


Our best plays are written for a 

York or Continental audience. 
Movies must stay within the mental range of a state 
to-state multitude of chambermaids. By talking, they 
have even lowered their level of entertainment, which 
up to now seemed an impossibility. 

Let the movie producers read Anatole France's 
“The Man Who Married a Dumb Wife” and hush the 
cackling of their golden goose. 

Certainly sound attachments strengthen the possi- 

(Continued on page 28) 


The Movie Guide 


(Two performance shows only. See daily 


the twain shall meet, with a harem thrown 
papers for theatre changes } 


in for good measure. Good fun for grand- 
mother. 

“Dawn” (Times Square)—An English 
dramatization of the Edith Cavel war “The Red Dancer” (Globe)—Holly- 
incident, made entertaining by the acting wood Russia. 
of Sybil Thorndike. 

“Trail of °$8”’ (Astor)—This is a tire- 

“The End of St. Petersburg” (Ham- some epic with the usual epic antics 
merstein)—A magnificent job done by the 
Soviet government with a minimum of 
propaganda. The ablest direction exhib- 
ited in years. 


“The Tempest” (Embassy 
rymore with little to do. 


John Bar- 


“Fazil” (Gaiety)—Another exposition “Wings” (Criterion)—Yet some of the 
f the theme ‘‘East is West’ and never boys said this one would lose money. 


(Continuous shows only. Programs usu- 
ally change Saturdays 


“Lights of New York”—Reviewed in 


this issue 


“The Circus”—The latest Chaplin 


Movie 


“The Patsy” Marion Davies and 
King Vidor fooled everybody and made 
this grand fun 


“The Crowd”—Out of town patrons 
are warned that this splendid pi 
has about a dozen endings, depending “The Smart Set” —Equally 
upon your location with William Haines. 


“The Gaucho” Fairbanks erter- 
ons eee “ ; ” > 
taining, as usual, but a sinister religious Warming Up Reviewed in this 
story interferes with it sesue 
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“Ladies of the Mob”—A neat story 


Also recommended: “The Magnificent 
and obnoxious acting by Clara Bow. 


Flirt”; “The Man Who Laughs.” 
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“T hear 


you proposed to 


every girl at the dance last 
night; were you drunk?” 
“No, you sap; I was just 
fickle.” 
—F. R. McFearrers, 
Pittsburgh 31 


Lace of Ancient Rome 


Corsets a but 
being an enthusiastic little dress 
maker, I believe my profession a 
fitting one to tuck about. It’s ap- 
parel of fun, no kidding! I was 
skirt to write this at first, but I 
guess you don’t give a wrap, any- 
Don't take any stocking 
what I say, if you don’t want to. 

Women’s bodice are 


waist of time, 


way. 
too scan 
tily clothed nowadays, and I'll 
smock the guy what says it isn't 
so! Why, one day a women en- 
tered and her 
dress was so flimsy that she was 
Noticing that she was 


my establishment 


shivering. 


a little blue about the mouth, I 
asked her politely, “Is your 
Chinchilla?” She said “Yes,” 


and asked if I had any Crépe 
wine to warm her up! 

Bodice getting late now and I 
must go play leap frock with my 
Aunty Joe Perelman. I certainly 
am glad to rid myself of this 
pent-up emotion that I have 
penned up above. 

Thank you, 
-At Breen, 

Trinity ’31 


My idea of tough luck is a man 
who speaks only English being 
wrecked on a desert island with 
a copy of the New York Graphic. 

—Lazar GRANICH, 
Ci... ae 
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“I’m sick of being a wallflower 
at every dance. Could you sug- 


gest anything that might help 


mer 
“Quit going to dances.” 
Raovut Buiumpere, Yale ’29 
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gets lots of 
tions to go on motor parties. 


Reginald 








has curvature of the spine and can 


ride in rumble seats. 
DonaLp M. Jounston, 
U. of Oregon 
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Birt—Man sure is gettin’ smart, they got wings so they can 


fly like birds. 
CHARLIE 


wire fence yet. 


Marcus A. Messincer, U. of S. California ’30 


20 


-Yah, but they ain’t learned how ta sit on a barbed 
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Orricer (to student prac- 
tising oratory) Here, you! 
What's all this commotion 
about? 


—D. L. Martie, 
7 


Annapolis ’31 


Princeton, the New 
Summer Resort 


some People are Always Want- 
ing to go to europe. i Have an 
Uncle Who Goes every Year. 
he is Always going places. he 
Teaches school. his Pupils are 
ezlways Wanting him to go Places. 
but He always Buys a Return 
Ticket. what i Started to Say 
was that i Have Never been 
to europe. and I’m not Going 
now. you can Get Just as good 
Liquor in trenton. i Am Going 
to stay in princeton This sum- 
mer. the Climate is Fine. i like 
It. and i Like princeton. more- 
over, the dean of The Faculty 
(it’s His faculty and he Loves 
it) has Invited me to Stay. you 
See, they Have a Special Summer 
Session at princeton, and they 
Sincerely Feel they Can't get 
Along without me. 

—Jrss A. Lirtriekiss, 
Princeton ’29 


The new auto trouble song— 
Get Out and Get Under the 
Moon. 


—Av Breen, Trinity ’31 


Sign in a Restaurant 


PATRONS WILL PLEASE 
REFRAIN FROM BRINGING 
LIQUOR ON THE PREMISES 
IN ORDER TO SAVE EM 
BARRASSMENT TO OTHER 
PATRONS WHO HAVE BEEN 
UNABLE TO SECURE ANY. 

—Kennetu Funk 
Stanford °29 


There was once a cynie who 
thought he knew everything that 
was going to happen at a picture 
show. But he was wrong. One 
night the theatre caught fire. 


—WINsTtonN NorMAN, 
Stanford ’28 





Excitep Bacrertotocist—At last I’ve found the Whoffem- 


poof germ! 


SKepTicaL CoLLeEacue—QOh, don’t bacilli! 
—Burneti Gow cp, Stanford ’31 














He—Did you know that I 


was life-saver here last sum 


mer? 


Sue—Lemon flavor, I pre 


sume, 


—Jor SrTeiner, Tezras 729 


Old Mother Heflin went to the 


Senate 
To speak on the Pope and rum, 
But when he got there 
The Senate was bare, 


For they all knew Heflin had 


come. | 


—ARrTHUR SILVERBLATT, 
Harvard ’30 
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Send in your wildest, craziest puns for the 


Punny Section. Juvor will pay $5 for each 


one accepted—none will be returned. 


will have them illustrated and the original 
drawings will be mailed to the successful 


contributors. 





A New England Boiled 
Dinnersaur. 
By H. W. Hanemann, 
New York, N. Y. 
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. Wet, pitt 

Merrily We Roll a Lawn. 
By George Owen, 
Windsor, Ontario 
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“ Ah-luv-er Twist.” 
By Mrs. Thos. Rice, 
Blue field, W. Va. 





—— ee ee 
Flaming Ute. 
By Joseph Brardi, 
New York, N. Y. 





Wire—Clarence, wake up! There are burglars in the house! 
ProressionaL Humorist (drowsily)—I sold that joke last week. 


—Everypopy’s WEEKLY 
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back ‘at bottle % 
aspersion! 


Lines by One Who Would 
Forget 


Aspersion.” 
Hey 


Woodman, hew that tree; 

Spare not a single bow: 

I carved the name thereon 
Of one who hates me now. 
—MILWAUKEE SENTINEL 


An officer in a small African 
town received the following from 
the War Office: 

“War declared, arrest all for 
eigners in your district.” 

He replied: “Have arrested 
four Spanish, six Germans, five 
French, two Swedes, one man 
from the Argentine, and one 
American. Please state with whom 
we are at war.” 

—Paces Gates, Yverdon 


Visitor—So you call your ca- 
nary Joe? Does that stand for 
Joseph or Josephine ? 

Child—We don’t know. That’s 
why we call it Joe. 

—Lonpon OPpiNIon 


“Fancy, Nora’s first novel is 
being published.” 

“Really? Who's the hero?” 

“The publisher, I should say.” 


—ANSWERS 


OISZY ADEL:S 


I call my sweetie Judge because 
she is always’ laying down the 
law to me! 





Judge pays $5 for each one printed 


“Do you know why I am going 
to punish you, Arthur?” 

“No, dad; why?” 

“Because you hit a boy smaller 
than yourself.” 

“Oh, I thought perhaps it was 
because I’m smaller than you.” 

—Tir Birs 


“For every hundred novels pub- 
lished in Victorian days we now 
have a thousand.” But, of course, 
when Queen Victoria was alive, 
Edgar Wallace had scarcely got 
into his swing. —Eve 
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said, “Sidney Lenz ts 


Mr. Lenz has held, fourteen times, the National and International Bridge 
Whist Championships Those who follow th t 1 

rstand why Waulbur ¢ Whitehead has é 

doubtedly the most remarkable card player the world has ever known.” 


win 


HIS is the tenth of the new series of Lenz Problems. 
Prizes listed below. Mr. Lenz personally conducts this 
department. His decisions will be final. 


Contestants should give as clearly and directly as possible all 
essential variations of attack and defense in playing the 
cards. Not only correct play, including essential variations, 
but the directness with which solutions are arrived at and the 
clarity with which they are stated will be considered in 
awarding prizes. If two or more contestants tie, both or all 
will receive like prizes. 





| In the first series of Lenz problems many readers presented 

| their solutions in most unusual ways. Each week during 

this series of problems we will award a special prize for 

| the cleverest form of solution. Such prizes may be awarded 
for verse, illustrations, graphic presentation, or any excep- 
tionally clever or unique form. 


Address solutions to Sidney S. Lenz, His Desk, JupGe, 627 
West 43rd Street, New York City. 


Problem 10, Series 2 
The number of the problem must be clearly indicated by the 
contestant at the top of each solution. Only one side of each 
sheet of paper used should be written on. 


All solutions must be re- First Prize 

ceived not later than August Twelve packs Russell's Aristocrat 
3 . : a . Playing Cards The cards with 

13th. Lenz a ution will be the Bank Note backs An es 

published In September Ist tablished favorite of card clubs 


issue. Names of winners will 


. . . Second Prize 
be published sh September (1) Set Clark’s Auction Bridge 
Sth issue. Tiles, with racks. Used in place 
oO of cards, especially out of doors 
a - Ideal for working at Bridge prob- 
s. 
YA42 a Or 
(2) A_ year’s subscription to 
© A 7 JUDGE. 
° Third Prize 
ce 5 ? (1) An autographed copy of “Lenz 
nies on Bridge.” Latest volume Pub- 





lished by Simon & Schuster. Con 

NORTH tains all his popular problems from 
New York theatre programs 

& 107 Or 


(2) A copy of “Pencil Bridge” 
yY 10 5 by Geoffrey Mott-Smith. Intro 
duction by Sidney S. Lenz A 
” » 4 new thrilling way to play 
© K 6 3 2 Bridge—-and check your play- 
ing against that of an expert 
io — Special Prize 
A choice of any of the prizes 
listed above 


’ 
gyoos 
© — 
&O]7 











Spades are Trumps. South 
has the lead. North and 
South must win seven of 
the eight tricks against any 
defense by East and West. 
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(See next page fer Lens solution to Problem Six, Series Two) 


23 






THROUGH A 
PORTHOLE 





“The eternal landscape ot the 
past”... golden with the aura 
of romance... from the white 
walls of Cadiz to the Blue 
Grotto at Capri...the sentinel 
Gibraltar to a dahabeah onthe 
Nile ... from fashionable 
Monte Carlo to Bethlehem... 
cities of imperial glory... .crude 
villages . . . East and West 
mingling on gay boulevards 
and in twisted alleys... all 
in early spring, the glad season 


of life . . . on the 


MEDITERRANEAN 
CRUISE: SUPREME 


on the specially chartered s. s. 
Homeric — “The Ship of 
Splendor.” Sailing from New 
York— January 26th, next. 
A peerless itinerary . .. one 
of the world’s leading, most 
modern, most luxurious 
steamers .. . the largest ship 


sailing to the Mediterranean. 


Let us send you full particulars 


THOS: COOKS SON 


New York Philadelphia Boston Baltimore 


Washington Chicago St. Louis 
San Francisco Los Angeles Portland, Ore. 
Toronte Montreal Vancouver 





















Travel the 
GREAT LAKES 
First! 


"THE Detroit & Cleveland Naviga- 
tion Company would be pleased 
to help you plan an outing on the 
Great Lakes of two, four, six or eight 
days, and supply you with pictures and 
descriptions of many pleasant places: 
Niagara Falls, Mackinac Island, Les 
Cheneaux Islands, Coryell Islands. 





AUTOMOBILES CARRIED ON 
STEAMERS 


N your automobile tour plan to 

avoid the congested highways for 
a day or two by making part of your 
journey by steamer. 


EACH WAY EVERY DAY 


ETWEEN Buffalo, Niagara Falls 

and Detroit on Steamers Greater 
Detroit and Greater Buffalo. Between 
Cleveland and Detroit on Steamers 
City of Detroit III and City of Cleve- 
land III. 


CHICAGO, MACKINAC ISLAND, 
ST. IGNACE 


HE popular tourist steamers East- 

ern States and Western States 
cover the route between Cleveland 
and Chicago via Detroit, Mackinac 
Island and St. Ignace. 


MUSIC, DANCING, GOLF, 
DECK GAMES 


THis is one of the most delightful 
Summer outing tours on the Great 
Lakes. Famous meals by chefs who 
know how. Stopovers permitted at 
Mackinac Island and all other ports. 


THE SUMMER WONDERLAND 


ARES: Buffalo to Detroit, $5. 

Cleveland to Detroit, $3; round trip 
$5.50; extra daylight boats during 
July and August. Chicago-Mackinac 
Island tours: Round trip, all expense: 
Buffalo to Mackinac Island, $49; to 
Chicago, $79. Cleveland to Mackinac 
Island, $41.50; to Chicago, $71.50. 


TRAVEL THE GREAT LAKES 
FIRST 


ETROIT to Mackinac Island and 

return, $30; to Chicago and return, 
$60. E. H. McCracken, G. P. A., De- 
troit & Cleveland Navigation Com 
pany, Detroit, Mich. 














Judging the Shows 


(Continued from page 17) 


That a man with a foreign ac 
cent is not to be trusted around 
one’s wife. 


That on the eve of battle a 
prize-fighter is always nervous 
and irritable and that it is worth 
the life of his manager to go near 
him. 


That a negro will buy the same 
article much more readily if you 
ask him five dollars for it than if 
you ask him one dollar. 

That suspenders are healthier 
than a belt because a belt stops 
the circulation around the stom- 
ach. 


That all moving picture cow- 
boys were born and brought up in 
crowded cities. 


That ugly people are better- 
natured than handsome ones. 


That wall paper is unsanitary. 


That one’s character may be 
judged by the kind of stationery 


one uses. 


That the light of an ordinary 
kerosene lamp is more beneficial 


to the eyes than the best electric 
‘ading lamp. 


= 


That doing the split is extreme- 
ly dangerous and that, if done 
often, internal injuries will re- 
sult. 


That every sign-painter has 
dreams of becoming an artist. 


That the homeliest looking girls 
get the handsomest men and that 
the funniest looking men get the 
most beautiful girls. 


That shoe laces break only 
when one is in a hurry and hasn't 
a shoe lace in the house, except 
perhaps one from a different- 
colored shoe . 


That love makes a girl prettier 
than she is, and that if she is thin 
it makes her legs and bosom fill 
out. 


That dumb people usually have 
lots of luck, and that if they only 
used their heads the least little 
bit they could get somewhere. 
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Lenz Solution to 
Bridge Problem 6, 


Series 2 


As it appeared in the 
July 7th issue of Judge 


Spades are Trumps. South has the lead. 
North and South must win four of the 
six tricks against any defense by Fast 


and West. 


@ks& 
10 6 2 

© 3 
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eo coe 
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SOLUTION: 

So! TH leads the Club which North 
“ trumps with the eight and leads the 
King, South discarding the Heart. Now 
the low Heart is led, and if East plays 
] South discards the two of Dia- 
monds. 

If East puts up the King, South must 
throw the high Club, to prevent being 
forced in the lead at the fourth trick. 
Variation: Should South discard a Dia- 
mond on the second tric East must 
play the King of Hearts at the third 
trick and stick South in with the Club. 


Prize Winners, Problem No. 5 
Series 2 
As it appeared in the June 30th issue 
Ist Prize: Marjorie Curme, 
Chicago, Ill. 
2nd Prize: Commander A. T. Beauregard, 
Navy Yard, N. Y 
2nd Prize: Phoebe L. Parker, 
Miami, Fla. 
3rd Prize: Eugene Black, 
New York, N. Y. 
Special John S. Beckett, 
Prize: Bloomfield, N. J. 











The ventriloquist’s dummy 
revolts. 
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09 Me! Z 
‘THE FOOD FADDIST WHOSE WIFE TOOK 
HIS PREACHING LITERALLY AND STOPPED 
SERVING BREAD WITH HIS MEALS 





This cartoon is published in an effort to awaken the public to the 
danger of following the literature and advice of food faddists or fakers 
when they should depend on a licensed doctor or dietitian for correct | 
diet information. © To anyone interested, we shall be glad to mail, 
without charge, a copy of “Facts About Bread and its Rightful Place 
in the Diet”—a booklet containing statements by the country’s most 
eminent nutritional authorities. ® Address Dept. 311, Washburn 
Crosby Company, millers of Gold Medal Flour, Minneapolis, Minnesota. 





COPYR., 1928, WASHBURN CROSBY COMPANY 
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TEETH ARE WHITE 


BUT... 





So good to look upon, teeth of flash- 
ing whiteness adorn personal charm. 
But they do not safeguard health 
against Pyorrhea. 

Unaware of this fact, 4 persons 
out of 5 after forty and thousands 
younger pay Pyorrhea’s price. They 
sacrifice health. 

Take this precaution: See your 
dentist regularly. Use the dentifrice 
that not only cleans teeth white but 
also helps to firm gums. Pyorrhea 
seldom attacks healthy gums. 

Morning and night, every day, use 
Forhan’s for the Gums. It does all a 
dentifrice should do. Get a tube 
from your druggist—35c and 60c. 


Formula of R. J. Forhan, D.D.S. 
Forhan Company, New York 


, h 
Forhanys forthe 


YOUR TEETH ARE ONLY AS HEALTHY AS YOUR GUMS 








My past was DARK 


I usep to grope my way 
through cellars and attics— 
fumbling, stumbling and grum- 
bling, barking shins and rip- 
ping clothes. But I turned over 
a new leaf and pledged myself 
to the flashlight habit. My 
Eveready has been a revela- 
tion to me in many a shady 
situation. On goes the switch 
and there’s a bushel of light 
any time, anywhere you need it. 

Let me give you this inside 
tip on flashlights: The secret 
of success is the battery— 
and the success of this secret 
is Eveready Batteries. They’re 
made of light—jammed, 
crammed full of it, and they 
prove it in service. Always 
reload with genuine Evereadys. 




















Uncle Harvey’s Portable 
Portholes 


When Uncle Harvey was a 
child, everybody always said that 
he took after his father, so while 
yet a mere boy he was trained to 
fill his father’s shoes, and this he 
did at a very early age. Once he 
filled them with ink and another 
time with glue. On both occa- 
sions mentioned his father cer- 
tainly took after him. 

Uncle Harvey’s pa was a dan- 
druff-tightener, the most reliable 
in the county. People used to 
come to him from miles around to 
get their dandruff tightened. To 
this day, in fact, you are apt to 
see most anywhere one of his old 
signs that nobody has bothered to 
take down: “Have You Loose 
Dandruff?” He was also a swell 
neck specialist, and originated the 
“How 
did your goiter look this morn- 


ing: 


now current expression: 


Uncle Harvey was very ambi 
tious as a boy, and every morning 
took the street car into town to 
school. The street car really took 
Uncle Harvey into town to school, 
but that is just another of those 
silly English “idioms” that don’t 
make sense and are hardly even 
adaptable to a decent pun, and 
therefore practically pointless as 
a part of the language. 

Uncle Harvey started out his 
career as an elevator boy, and it 
was not long before it was gener- 
ally said that he certainly “knew 
his Otis.”” Indeed, in this he had 
a more rapid rise than in any- 
thing he ever went into, starting 
at the bottom and working him- 
self up to the top. He got as 
high as the sixteenth floor. At the 
seventeenth, then—but that is an 
other story. 

His second job was as a bill 
collector, and everyone agreed 
that you certainly had to hand it 
to him. After that he became an 
accountant. He added all day 
and added all night, and that was 
adding sum. Oh, yes, just before 
that he had started to be a tailor’s 
apprentice, but gave it up, claim 
ing that a sewing machine wasn’t 
as dependable as an adding ma- 
chine—you couldn’t count on it. 

Everyone speaks of 
Uncle Harvey’s “flip manner.” 


always 


This he acquired while turning 
pancakes in Child’s. Or when he 
was an acrobat in the cireus—you 
can take your pick of those two. 
As a matter of fact, they called 
his act in the circus “The Pan- 
cake Number’’—because it was 


= 
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The Faithful Hound 
Another Hunting Yarn 
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—FLieGeNpE BLAETTER 


flat. Uncle Harvey used to say, 
laughingly, that the 
“panned” it too. 

The best job of all, however, 
from Uncle Harvey's view-point, 
“A bird of a 
job!” he wrote home in his own 
inimitable fashion. He had al- 
ways been fond of birds, and he 
spoke about one in particular, a 
very valuable one called the “tou- 


audience 


was the aviary one. 
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| can,” saying that he was especial- 
ly taken with it. He got as far 
as Albany when he taken 
with it. Incidentally, I guess you 
didn’t know that it was Uncle 
Harvey who invented all those 
popular sayings about the toucan 
cheaply as 


was 





live as 
“Toucan play at that 
game” .. . “It takes 
make a quarrel,’ and many others 
equally pithy. 

After that Uncle Harvey went 
to Hollywood and became chief 
carpenter on the sets. He got 
laid off, though, for being ‘too 
temperamental. He 


—‘‘Toucan 
one” 
toucan 


was always 
making scenes. 

And now that brings us up at 
last to the portable portholes. I 
were getting pretty 
worried. Well, sir, that’s what 
Uncle Harvey wants to do now 
invent portable portholes. We 
have portable typewriters, ‘he ar- 


guess you 


gues—why not portable port- 
holes? And_ indeed, why not? 
Everyone knows that on a ship 


the porthole conveys fresh air to 
passengers in their staterooms. 
Well, with portable portholes, the 
passengers could carry them right 
along with them and have fresh 
air wherever they went—even up 
on deck. This latter would be a 
great advantage over the old way, 
as, with the present system, all 
the air up on deck is generally 
pretty salty. Of Uncle 
Harvey has considered every 
phase of the proposition, realiz- 
ing that the matter of export 
would be of great import, and 
that during a dull season the de- 
mand for portable portholes might 
possibly get so low that he would 





course, 


have to manufacture twice as 
many of the darn things in twice 
as short a time to make any profit 
at all. That's all about portable 
portholes, because I can’t think 
up any more cracks about them, 
but they were a nifty idea while 
they lasted. 

You may have gathered from 
that Uncle 


materialist 


most of the above 


Harvey is a crass 
This is not so, and to prove it I'll 
tell you about his poetry. Once 
when he was coming home from 
market he dropped out a piece of 
cheese that Aunt Abner had told 
him to buy, and when he went to 
look for it he couldn’t find it, and 
he felt so bad about it that when 
he got home he wrote a very 
whimsical little poetry piece about 
the incident, which he later set to 
music. It was called “‘The Lost 
Curd.” Well, maybe you wouldn't 
believe it, but that little bit of 
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Where the Bell System’s 
profit goes 


An Advertisement of the 
American Telephone and Telegraph Company 


THERE is in effect but one 
profit paid by the Bell Tele- 
phone System. This profit is 
not large, for it is the policy 
of the Bell System to furnish a con- 
stantly improving telephone service 
at the least cost to the public. 

The treasury of the American Tele- 
phone and Telegraph Company re- 
ceives dividends from the stock of 
the operating companies. It receives 
a payment from the operating com- 
panies for research, engineering and 
staff work. It receives dividends from 
the Western Electric Company— 
makers of supplies for the Bell Sys- 
tem—and income from long distance 
operations. 


sentiment became so popular 
among the home folks that Uncle 
Harvey decided to take it and get 
it published. So he did—that is, 
he took it. The way it turned out 
was that when he said to the man, 
“T made it up out of my head.” 
the man right back fast, 
“Yeah, you certainly must have 
and that was the 


said 
been,” end of 
that. 

Well, this 


is the end of this, 
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Only one profit is taken 
from this money in the Amer- 
ican Telephone and Telegraph 
Company’s treasury. That is 
the regular dividend to its stock- 
holders—now more than 420,000 
in number—which it has never 
missed paying since its incorporation 
in 188s. 

Money 


requirements and a surplus for 


beyond regular dividend 


financial stability is used to give more 
and better telephone service to the 
public. This is fundamental in the 
policy of the company. 

The Bell System accepts its respon- 
sibility to provide a nation-wide tele- 
phone service as a public trust. 


too, for the time being, except 
that I just want to 
closing that this is certainly one 
swell way to work off a bunch of 
rejected cracks, as the editor him- 
self will corroborate. 

—JAQUITA 


remark in 


P. S.—The editor says not to 
get fresh and that I may quote 
him as follows: ‘“‘This is certainly 
one way to work off a lot of re- 


jected cracks.” 















ee 











Scratch Pads of Famous Men 
Captain Kidd 
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‘ene SICKNESS 


—in the roughest waters. This ap- 
palling nausea is unnecessary suf- 
fering. Mothersill’s prevents Travel 
Sickness on your journeys by Sea, 
— Auto, Car or Air, 31 

& $1.50 at Drug Stores or direct 

the Mothersill Remedy Co., Ltd. 
Montreal 





















BITTERS 


Tones the Stomach 
Improves the Appetite 
Aids Digestion 
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{CWABBOTI ES 
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Sample of Bitters by 
mail 25 cts. 
Cc. W. ABBOTT & Co. 
Baltimore, Md. 
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WEST 








Woman-Harter (newly arriv 
was heaven! 


Calm yourself, friend—it’s 


Judging the Movies 
(Continued from page 19) 
but the all- 
talking movie is a throwback, a 
exhibit of the 
greed-embalmed impresarios con- 


bilities of the movie, 
dud, a_ tiresome 


trolling the movies. 
The sound soqne nees of the 
‘Warming Up” 


made a dull picture fairly excit- 


baseball games in 


ing. It was a fitting place for 
them. The characters were silent 
and so much more impressive than 








? 








1) Look here! I thought this 


only Ladies’ Day!” 


the audible actors of “The Lights 
of New York,” I San how I 
can sit at my typewriter so calm 
ly, so reserved, so handsome, so 
fascinating (but I seem to be off 
the subject). 

I predict a future for sound at- 
tachments, but a quick past for 
the all-talking movies. You may 
paste this prediction in your mem- 
ory hook and see what happens. 
We're in for some grim months of 
experimentation, whatever the 
fnal resu!t. 


Batu SacesmMan (to noted tenor)—This is our latest model, 
sir, tiled with a generous selection of well-known operatic airs. 


—Lonpon OPINION 
































ANY LAST REQUEST? ASKED 
THE HUMANE DENTIST. 






“ . ¢ ane 

Txzo actors met on Broad- ov / 
: . +a a 
way one time, strange to say. e 0 a 

: ° "99 a 

“Boy, | wowed ’em last night! ove ~_ “a 
? . e sc\v - 
hurbled the traqedian. After } 


my big death scene they were 


he 


crying all over the house 


“No wonder they cried,” re- 
the “They 


knew you weren't really dead!’ 


turned comedian. 


Wife — Good John, 
you've put the hot-water bottle in 


gracious, 


b iby ’$s cot. 







is is the 


Rolls Royce of 


Razors 


Bath and toothbrush are inci- 
dents, but the shave is labor. 
Schick removes that labor. 




















Where's baby? 
Husband (in bed)—Hang it! 
I was wondering why the _ hot- 
water bottle wouldn't keep still. 
-~ANSWERS 


That is why men cheerfully 
pay $5 for a Schick. 

No other razor works like 

the Schick or uses Schick 

blades. It shaves so easy 

around nose, mouth 

and chin—with 

or against the 







The Schick blade —of different 


steeland honed superkeen—shaves 


five 
Is he good for 


“Jones wants to borrow 


pounds from me, 


599 without sensation. You do not know grain. 
that amount? be ho cial cna Road int a - 
reas : D5 a it is shaving unless you feel in its path Sa 
Yes, with proper securities. with your fingers. >, 
“What do you suggest? Ask your dealer or write us with $5 for silver- (7 


“A chain and padlock, a pair 


plated Schick and 20 blades(gold-plated, $7.50). 
of handeutts, and a watch-dog.”’ 


In Canada: Silver, $6.50; gold, $10. Magazine Re- 
peating Razor Co.,285 Madison Avenue, New York. 


—Giascow News Canadian distributors: T. S. Simms & Co., Ltd., Saint 
John, N. B., Montreal, Toronto, Winnipeg, Vancouver. 
A s th s > 
“What would you say, you smoc th shave ° q UIC \, 


beautiful darling, if I were to kiss 


with Oo 


Sch ick Kep eatin J 


like this,” said the man charged L 
with disturbing the peace. “Me 
and my wife gets into argument 
over the money. She 
calls me a lazy loafer and hits me 
on the head with a kettle. Then 
I knocked her down and up she 
comes again and knocks me down 
and kicks me in the neck!” 


eo see,” 


| vou?” 


“T should say ‘extremes meet.’ ” | 





Der Brumner, Berlin 





your worship, it was 


washing 





said the magistrate; 
“and what next?” 

“Then we gets mad and starts 
to fight!” 








In order to be quite correct, the Newport police now carry a 
socially prominent introducer. 


—Tir Bits 
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Thr ry 
ay 
that brush 






Shave faster 
than you 
ever shaved 
before 















Dry face with 
towel-thats all 






Makes Your 
face feel 
Like a 

Million Dollars 







for a week at 
our expense! 


Seewhya million men have 
switched, permanently, to 
MOLLE. Find out what 
we mean when we say 
MOLLE lubricates the 
shave with a protective 
film of healing creams, so 
you can shave faster than 
r Shaving ever before, but without 
h Be ds danger ofcutting the skin. 
Y beards | Above all, we want you 
lk to know how wonderful 
Meee MOLLE makes your fice 
Without | feelAF TER shaving. That 
“million -dollar’’ feeling 
simply can't be described. 
Every MOLLE Shaveis, 
in reality, a facial treat- 
im meni—as refreshing and 
im. stimulating as a head- 
A barber's facial massage. 
The MOLLE Company 
Cleveland, Ohio 
Mail Coupon Today—7 MOLLE SHAVES FREE! 
THE MOLLE COMPANY 
Dept.C -6, Cleveland, Ohio 
Please send free and postage paid a wee 
Shaves, to 


k of MOLLE 


ae en =e Oe 
OR 
i LS Ween aneoeen- 


: A Whale of a Tube, 
50c — at your 
oo; Druggist 








Puzzle No. 63 





Judge’s Crossword 
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Submitted by Dorothy Penniston, Denver, Col. 


Horizontal : 
The sap can be found in this. S. 
There's a great variety in this. 10 


One thing Boston is noted for. 
Habitual 11. 


This rides the night-mare. 


A poor place to wear that school-girl complexion. 13 
Andy Gump's better half. 4 
This is not so much 29 
This recalls the earliest overthrow of the U. S. 31 
This fellow buries his mistakes. \bbr 32. 
4 fish 33. 
4 little one 34. 
4 scientific fellow. (Abbr.) 35. 
You can get a rise out of this. 37. 
\ lake 38. 
This is worthless stuff. 41 
4 crab catcher. 42 
To regret. 4 
You'll learn a lesson if you deal with these. 46 
Bushel. (Abbr 48 
There's a point to these 49 
A preposition. 51. 
What pessimists seek and find. 54 
\ mid-western state 2 
These are often caught in a tray — 
What is the female of the sp a8. 
Often seen with a floor-walk r 4 
The principle of the thing. (/’lural.) 62. 
Myself = 
For what is Mother Goose famous? 08 
This is poisonous. i. 
A poem on 
Which woman causes a lot of trouble? = 
Always; at all times = 

78. 


A person old enough to know better 
An expression. 
This makes a record 


What does money in the bank and a pretty girl 
draw? (Abbr 

That is— Abbr.) 

rhree 


This is often taken up at law 

Volstead seemed to think this had a kick 

A serf in ancient Sparta 

\ scorcher 

Conspicuous success 

What a commercial traveler does between stories. 
A fast time 

A record made by a bad man from the West 


Vertical 


An extra dry subject 

Apart from the rest 

This is a wise-crack 

Note in the musical a ale 

A person of some importance—until after elec- 
tion. 


30 


Judge pays $10 for each puzzle printed. 


A container. 

This makes a man out of a boy. 

Societatis Regiae Socius \bbr.) 
Feminine name. 

This is absorbing. 

Every one considered separately. (Abbr.) 
This kind of person picks things up easily. 
What luxuries are today 

A cut. 

To tax. 

Where the way to fame leads nowadays. 
Two hands point this out to you. 

This always stays single 

This is on the cup that cheers. 

To insist upon. 

To scoff at. 

Tells. 

A preposition. 

Letters found in Omar 

4 place of worship Abbr.) 

Group of islands in Oceania. (Abbr.) 
Near. 

Part of the verb to be. 

These are worn by the feet. 

Anyone holding a contrary theological opinion. 
Something to make your mark with 
There's a lot of spice in thi 

Strong words—these 

This is supposed to be a crowd 
A fragrant flower. 

These are often put into pic 
How a Seotehman feels on tag day 

Part of the verb to be 

This writes for money—ask dad, he knows. 
What high fliers make. Abbr 

Old Latin. Abbr.) 

This has a captain. Abbr 





First Lapy ALLIGATOR— 
Didja hear about Nellie 
they ‘say she turned into an 


rwful bag. 
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The Nursery Murder Case 
(Continued from page 9) 


“Every clue to the 
closet,” said able Assistant Dill 
ing, placing a Lucky Strike under 
to Cust throat. 
instance: the of 
that blood-stained hammer plain 


points 


his his 


= For 


tongue 
position 


ly SaVvs ‘closet.’ 
Even the 
“closet,” the door opened and out 


as hammer said 
stumbled a man of short stature. 
His the unmistakable 


marks of the criminally inclined: 


face bore 


covered with jam stains and a 


slightly raised eyebrow. He 
leered at the three detectives 
from under the brim of a fire 


man’s hat. 

“Put up your hands!” bellowed 
Dillingworth. 
his hands 
In his left hand 
clutched a train of cars and in 


raise d 


The culprit 
thove his head. 
he 
his right a mechanical monkey. 

“Disarm him!” roared Mrs. 
Dillingham, nee Pollock, through 
her muzzled Schnauzer. 

“You're caught red-handed this 
time, Grady,” said Sergeant Dill 


ing’s able assistant, Sergeant 
Dillingworth, taking Bertillon 
measurements and handeuthng 


the culprit to a hobby horse. 
“What was the big idea of rip- 
ping this open?” the able 
Dilling, grinding his 
gears and pointing to the battered 


drum. 


said 
Sergeant 


“T- wanted -to-see-what-was-in- 


side,” ventured the manacled 
thug. “My plea will be insan- 
ity . of course.” 
“Good God, men! And, 
pardon me, Mrs. Dillingham 
Woman! It’s not 
Slipperv Ike Grady! It’s 


little Toodles Gilette!”’ 
Sergeant Dillingworth’s able as- 


sistant, Sergeant Dilling, turned 


the prisoner over to Sergeant 
Dillingworth and Sergeant Dil! 
ingworth’s able assistant, Mrs. 
Dillingham, nee Bogley, who 
promptiy turned the prisoner 
over to his father, Mr. Gillett, 


who promptly turned the pris- 
oner over . . . and spanked him. 


Here I have 
a very rare old revolver from the 
time of the Romans. 
Customer—But surely they 
didn’t use revolvers? 
Antique Dealer—Ah—that 
why it’s so rare! 


Antique Dealer- 


IS 


—Passinc SHow 





EMBARRASSING 


a friend 
apologize 


MURAD... 


a 








“é 


Ah, see the reed quivering 
in the wind.” 

“Ho, ho! That’s 
that’s Gilda Gray.” 


DISZY WAVES 


no reed; 


I call my sweetie Radium be 
cause she certainly shines n 
the dark. 


. and 





Judge pays $5 for each one printed 
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MOMENTS 


When you run down 





@ 


. don’t explain 
. . be nonchalant 


offer him 


don't 


. light 


one 


Dy 
ZA Give a sentence withthe word A 
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Assiduous.” 
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Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 
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The size everyone’s hand seems to the sunburned gent. 


High Hat 
(Continued from page 11) 


give you one that you can drink 
anything that’s made three-quar- 
ters corn, one-quarter apricot cor- 
dial, lemon juice yours truly.” 


Confessions of a Man About 
Town—No. 1 


Beautiful bag (girl) coming to 
town, and I wanted to make big 
Decided to take bag 
to St. Regis roof—got all washed 
up and drove her in my costly 
roadster down to Fifty-fourth 
Street and Fifth Avenue—entered 
hotel nonchalantly and said to 
elevator boy, * 
Dumb elevator boy lets us off at 
twelfth floor—wait ten minutes in 
hotel corridor until dumb elevator 
boy returns—give dumb elevator 
boy hell for letting us off at wrong 
floor and say very severely, “The 


impression. 


The roof, please.” 


roof, please!’ Dumb _ elevator 
boy takes us up to empty roof 

look at dumb elevator boy dumbly 
and say, “Is this the St. Regis 
roof?” Elevator boy says, “No, 
Sir, this is the Gotham hotel!” 
Exit sheepishly—go across the 
street to the St. Regis; arrive at 
the roof garden—frozen-faced 
head-waiter, with background of 
empty tables says, “Have you a 
reservation?” Whisper hoarsely, 
“N-No, S-Sir.” Frozen-faced 
head-waiter walks away—slink 
down-stairs and eat at Rubens! 





An Open Letter to Vincent 
Lopez 


Dear Mr. Lopez: 

I wish you'd tell your head- 
waiter what a nice young fellow 
I am and that I’ve really got some 
dinner clothes (even if they’re 
not paid for), and that a Brooks 
suit often covers a heart of gold, 
and not to be fooled by a stiff 
shirt. Please tell him that if he 
lets me in some time, I'll promise 
not to (1) spill drinks, (2) beat 
time on the dishes, (3) fall over 
backwards in my chair, (4) knock 
William Randolph Hearst, (5) 


try to dance, (6) cut in. Please 
tell him also that he really should 
use a little discretion; that all 
people in dinner clothes don’t 
come from the best families; that 
sometimes the best people go 
about in mufti (he probably won't 
know what that means, so you cx 
plain it to him), and that in using 
such discretion he would gather in 
a much nicer crowd. 
Cordially (ha, ha!), 
Jupee, Jr. 

P.S.—I fooled him and sneaked 
in one night when I was. all 
dressed up like a gentleman, so 
tell Joseph Urban I think his 
decorations are great. 

P. P. S.—On second thought, 
maybe you'd better not say any- 
thing to the head-waiter because 
I don’t think I'll be up again. 


RRA GYR 






And perfec 


‘*Porter, why haven't you 
brought my luggage here, the 
train is just going?” 

“The luggage is all right, sir, it 
is you who are in the wrong 
train.” 

—K6iner ZeitunG, Cologne 


Wife on telephone (disguising 
her voice )—Guess who this is? 

Husband—It’s—um—Edna. 

Wife (furiously )—Edna!!!! 

Husband (disguising his voice) 
—Guess who this is! 


—Tir-Brrs 





Artist—I learnt drawing by mail. 
Art Eprror—Well, what are you going to do about it? Sue 


the Post O flice? 





—Passinc Suow 
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The Clubfellow’s Column 


\Ve are 
that little 


proud to announce 
Gussie Dusseldorf, 
whose portrait appears on this 
page, has won the Judge Boys’ 


prize this month for selling the 


most Judges. We hope little 
Gussie gets just heaps of fun 
out of his brand new pearl 
handled revolver. Good boy, 


Gussie! 





People of San Francisco 


know this wide-awake youn 


5 ust before the McNamara 
| , ; 
now and trial, which he attended w 


salesman by sight 


. ° de the rom de Di wpire f 
rractically any time of day he Y 
I ; cies Se eee rt Clarence Darrow. Hi 
you'll tind this junior live wire refused the nomination 


hustling down the street in his 


neat, Hispano Suiza delivery 


wagon, selling from 


Judges 


house to house and from house 





to house. Gussie writes that 
he hopes.to have Daddy back 


lle 


from Leavenworth by Christ 
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a Judge Publishing Co., Ine. 4 
mas. 5627 W. 43rd St. ’ 
‘ Z P es g New York, N. Y. 1 
Should you live in a neigh ' ’ 
- a _ 2 1 Gentlemen 1 
borhood lacking a Judge Boys 8 We 1 r ( wee 
bck . ° , : § town Pleas send m J 1 a 
organization we have made a1 » ‘ 
' or two years, $7 ) 1 
rangements so that you can 8 One year, $5.00 ' 
: 11° '] Pot onthe ) ' 
have your magazine delivered =, veer mente, 9 ' 
ri i 
at your door practically every g Nar : 
; ' ! 
day in the week. g Address ' 
: '. 1 
Just clip the coupon and see g City ' 

a : 2 
if we're not right! 8 ; 
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e 
JOHNSTON & MURPHY 
hoe or eMen, 


A brilliant day .. . track fast ... excitement 
running high. Grandstands and grassy paddocks 
...a colorful gathering of the world of fashion. 


At rendezvous of gentlemen, you mark the 
presence of smartly fashioned sport oxfords by 
Johnston & Murphy. The White Buckskin 
trimmed with tan or black is notable for the 
J] & M highest quality. 


THE 


JOHN YN RPHY 
wake SHOE 


Newark, N. J. 






The Ambassador Sport Oxford, Style No. 502 


A cool, snug-fitcing oxford in White Buckskin trimmed with black 
or tan, by a leading dealer near you. Ask for style booklet. 
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